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the sempstress is anemic, because every man they meet is
not a friend and every woman not a romance. They turn
up their noses at their neighbors' drains, and are made ill
by the architecture of their neighbors' houses. Trade
patterns made to suit vulgar people do not please them
(and they can get nothing else): they cannot sleep nor sit
at ease upon "slaughtered" cabinet makers' furniture. The
very air is not good enough for them: there is too much
factory smoke in it. They even demand abstract conditions:
justice, honor, a noble moral atmosphere, a mystic nexus
to replace the cash nexus. Finally they declare that though
to rob and pill with your own hand on horseback and in
steel coat may have been a good life, to rob and pill by the
hands of the policeman, the bailiff, and the soldier, and to
underpay them meanly for doing it, is not a good life, but
rather fatal to all possibility of even a tolerable one. They
call on the poor to revolt, and, finding the poor shocked
at their ungentlemanliness, despairingly revile the pro-
letariat for its " damned wantlessness " (verdammte Bedilrf-
nislosigkeit).

So far, however, their attack on society has lacked sim-
plicity. The poor do not share their tastes nor understand
their art-criticisms. They do not want the simple life, nor
the esthetic life; on the contrary, they want very much to
wallow in all the costly vulgarities from which the elect
souls among the rich turn away with loathing. It is by
surfeit and not by abstinence that they will be cured of
their hankering after unwholesome sweets. What they do
dislike and despise and are ashamed of is poverty. To ask
them to fight for the difference between the Christmas
number of the Illustrated London News and the Kelmscott
Chaucer is silly: they prefer the News. The difference
between a stockbroker's cheap and dirty starched white
shirt and collar and the comparatively costly and carefully
dyed blue shirt of William Morris is a difference so dis-
graceful to Morris in their eyes that if they fought on the
subject at all, they would fight in defence of the starch.